~ GINSENG.

A WORTHLESS ROOT THAT !8
A OWINESE CURE-ALL.

More Than 400,000 Pounds Gath-
ered Annunally in America For
Export—Its High Price—
Where It Is i'ound.

One of the mysterics in the world of
eommerce is ginseng. If youspeak to an
ordinary man sbout ginsong, he will ask
you what you mean. If you tell him
ginseng is an article of commcree in
which a tratlic of about a million dollars
a year is done by Americans, be willstare
at you. If you tell him that it Las been
in certain places of the world worth its
weight 1 pold, he will probably stare

er. If in addition to this you tell

him that it is & vast humbug, and that it
. isa very ordinary root of an American
. shrub, almost withont a particle of any
P but imaginary value, he will concede that
:itis a strunge articlc for truflic. Finally,
when he learns that the populace of a
vast nation, high aud low, consider it a
cure-all, and that it enters into every
medicine for every ailment in that nation,
he will only understand the matter when
learns that it is the cccentric Chinese
whom this in reality unimportant root
aluable.

{hina, if & man hus a headache,
Beng is the pres ription. If his trou-
ble is tcotlinche, ginseug is the same
remedy azain. For all ills, from de-
grﬁsion of spirits to a sore toe, ginseng

the universal remery.

Physiciuns and authorities of the civil-
jized world give the assurance that in
medicinal properties the root is almost
inert—at the most, contains to a very
mild extent tonic propertivs. None but
he 8'ngnlar and rice-eating Celestial can
eel any effects from the use of it; but
pmong the Chinamea of this country
there is almost no comsumption. The
root is bought here by resident Chinamen
for home export. They do not useit
% themselves. however, and inquiry from
these Celestial worthics has seldom
brought out any satisfactory statements
as to what ginseng is good for.

The beliel amoug the home Chinese is
mostly superstition. It is a sort of
fetich, its puwers are supposed to be oc-
cult, of the nature of magic.

In China the belief isstill implicit, and
besides the vast amount grown in that
country, it receives all that America can
supply, which is on the average 425,000

pounds a year.

The American wholesale price is now
$2.256 a pound. The article 1s sent mostly
in a crude state, but carcfully cleancd,
A process of heat clarifies it to a hard
substance, with a pithy-like, petritied
jelly. It is used there as u table delicacy

y the rich.

Ginseng in China is a Government
monopoly, and Prof. Lockhart, of Lon-
don, 13 the authority for the statement
that it is sold to privileged dea ers by
the Imperial Government of China, at its
weight in gold. This is denied by some

+ American dealers. But the value is still

" high. The root is very light and the P

| $2.25 a pound, its wholesale price here,
is enormous.

There are certain single roots, espe-
cially of ceitain shapes, very rare,
which bring from $25 to $400, and are
only posscssed by the wealthy class—
mandarins and others,

And yet the wholesale price here is
slowly but always stea:lily rising,and the
ridiculous fact is before us that the price
of this futile drug, used by nobody in
this country, will in time become greater
than that of opium itself, as the gradual
but sure process of its extermination in
America continues, The amount is lim-
ited by the fact that it can not be culti-
vated—only the wild kind is of commer-
cial use, and this is becoming scarcer
every year. -

What, then, is ginseng? Ginseng is
the root of a shrub which has flourished
for agesin China. It iscalled in botany,
aralia quinquefolium, quinquefolium
meaning tive-leaved, and its five-leaved
twigs branch off, to the number of three,
from a’'smooth, round stem about a foot

hi%h.
t happened that in 1709 a priest, one
Father ¥. Fustoux, was diligently em-
Bluyed in making a map of Tartary.
aring this labor he saw the plant grow-
ing in this mystic land, four leagues
away from the kingdom of Cores, in the
spot where a Tartar village lay.

The Tartars were full of the praise of
the fabulous ginseng and its wonderful
powers, Father Fastoux becoming an
enthusiast also. He had missionary
friends on the other side of the world, in
Canada. To these the priest sent some
of the root and an extollment of its prop-
erties as a cure for all human ills.  Back
in due time came the reply that the same
root was well known to the Canada

riests and in full use by the Indians.

‘he American ginseng perhaps differs
slightly from the Chiaese, for thereare
five or six varieties of the root, but it

sesses all the external attributes of
the celestial variety. The ginseng was
sent at that time to Europe, and was then
first introduced to the civilized world.
Even at that date, in the last century.

Arab Children and Their Games.
If the little Arabs arc heathen, saysa
writer in &t Niclo'as, they are at
least picturesque. In their ccfored cloth-
ing, with their dusky skins, their ack
eyes, and their lithe, active bodics, they
nre ve:y picturesque. But, it must be
confessed, they appear bestat & distance;
for soap is not so fushionable among
them as might justly. be expected from
the peuple of a country which manu-
factures the most cleansing soap in the
world. In watching the children at play
one soon notices that the girls do not
always have a good time. Arab boys
are not trained to be gentlemanly and
courteous to their sisters, altough they
treat their elders with a delightful de-
ference and respect. Little girls in the
IFast are never welcome. When a baby
is born, if it be s girl “the threshold
mourns forty duys.” So,in taking a
glimpse at the amusements of the Arab
children, we must be prepared to find
that they are chiefly boys' games, in
which the girls seldom participate.

A hittle boy in America asked a person
who had lived in Syria if the boys there
everplayed base ball; and on learning
that they did not, he said: “Well, they
can't have much funthere.,” It is very
natural for the children of any country
to imagine that the children in other
countrivs amuse themsclves in the same
WAaYS.
ar¢ iu reality universal among children
in a.l countiies ia really remarkable. For
exumple, the Arab childen often play
blind-man’s-buff (they call it ghum-
maida) and Dbiz zowaia or pusa
in-the-corner, and a gome like “button,
button, who has got the buttoni” (which
they play witha pebble,) and owal howah
or leapfrog, aund gilleh or marbles.
But there arc other games of which
you probably have ncver heard—such
as kurd murboot, shooha joora, taiu-
ya-taia, khatim, and the greatest and
most exciting of all games—the na-
tional game, it might perhaps be called
—jerecd.

Finest Dissecting-Room in the World,
The College of Physicians and Sur-
geous has the finest dissecting-room in
the country, if vot in the world, saysa
New York correspondent. It has forty
tables. These are of modern design and
simple in construction, consisting of an
iron frame supported by four iron legs,
upon which rests a slab of slate weigh-
ing two hundred pounds. An inch from
the margin of this slub is a groove half
an inch in depth, intended to convey the
drippings into an_iron receptacle fast-
ened to the head of the table. Five
students arc assigned to cach ‘‘cadaver,”
so that with the forty tablestwo hundred
men are enabled to work at once. TFive
hours a day devoted to asubject will en-
able a group of students to dissect it
completely within one week.

Each student is assigned to work on
a speci‘ied portion of the ‘‘cadaver’ by &
demonst:ator of enatomy, and is re-
quired to dissect an entire body during
the first year of his course. If he has
failed to pass a satisfactory examination
he is again subected to a similar task,
until his knowledge of anatomy 18
roved.

Strange as it may seem, some students
acquire a fanatical fondness for this
branch of their study, and are never so
happy as when in the dissecting-room.
Chu;)in a loose gown of calico, scalpel
in hand, they seem to be in their element,
laughing aund jesting merrily as they
divide tendon after tendon, and separate
muscle after muscle, in “their investiga-
tious of the deep and intricate structure
of the human frame,

The Talking Dog.

Credulity has not often been exempli-
fied more funnily, a Paris correspondent
says, than in a case which has just come
off in a police court. The keeper of a
public house told a long story of how a
customer came into his place one day
and asked fora bock. his dog rtaking a
seat beside his master and asking in a
strange voice for “‘a piece of meat” for
himself. The other customer, astounded
at hearing a dog talk, recommended
bonifuce to buy the animal and to re-
chiristen his place *‘The Talking Dog."
The complainant took the advice, and
offered four hundred francs for the dog,
who, on hearing the bargain, cried out 10
his master: “So you sell me, do you?
Then I shall not talk any more!™ The
animal kept his word, and boniface could
not get another syllable out of him. At
last it dawned upon him that he had
been made a fool of, and, happening te
meet the venderin the garb of an acro-
bat at a fair, he gave him in custody.
When the **poor player” was bronght up
he confessed that he was a ventriloguist,
but protested that he did not offer te
sell his dog.  On the contrary, the land-
lord insisted on buying it, and, without
any incitement to do so, went up quickly
in his bids from two hundred francs te
four hundred frances, throwing in the
refreshment which had been given to
man and beast. The case wus dismissed.

Locomotion in Tok o.

The significance of events depends
very much on the mod of their interpre-
ters. A few years ago there were nearly

European savans rudely shuttered the illu-
pion as to the root, and pronounced it |
a'most incrt ass drug. |

It grows about the wild lands and |
farms of the Northwest and Northeust, |
As cultivation ruins its flavor, it cannot |
be made & regular industry, either in
growth or collection. In 1860 its price |
was about 23 cents per ponad. In 1865
it had risen to 60 cents a pound. Its |
export now is 373,000 pounds, The big- |
ge-t yield of all was in 1811, when the

: Why, that this marked diminuation is to

80,000 jintikishas plying in the streets of
Tokio. Statisticiuns pointed to such a
ctate of affairs with uneasiness, They
concluded that the times must be very
bad indeed when so many persons de-
voted themselve: to such a low and pain-
ful manner of carninga living. Now, the
total number of jinrikishas in the metropo-
lis is only 30,744, of which 7,213 are
single vehicles and 23,531 are double.
Anﬁ what do the statisticians tell us?

export almost doubled; 1860 had seen a be attributed to trade depression; that

inscng-collecting craze, likea gold fever, |

there are fewer people who can afford to

n the lake States, where the ;.coljlc left | ride, and therefore fewer coolics to pull
their homes, camped for weeks in the them about. Whichever view be cor-

hills, raised the export of ginseng to
633,000 pounds, the highrst export ever
made, and rooted out the plant so that
it has been scarce ever since. At present
the best regions for it are New York,
Pennsylvania and Ohio, the primearticle
coming from New York, the poorest

from Minnesota, North and South Carc- I
lina. In short, all parts of the United

Btates where the sugar maple grows were
originally its habitat,

The root, the only valuable part of the
inseng, is four or five inches long, and
orked. The Indiau name for it, “garent

oguen,” means lcgs apart. “‘Ginseng”
mecans about the same.

Its flavor is bitter and slight, and

neither unpleasant nor delectable,

Ginseng grows along the great wall in

Chincse Tartary and Corea. The Ameri-
can is the only other supply, except

rect, there is one thing that seems to
| have been omitted from the calculation,
! namely, the ¢Te t of tram cars and river
! steamers, Both of these methods of
locomotion are lurgely patronized now-
! adays, and the same may be said of the
‘ Procrustean  vehicles  euphemistically
termed carriages, that ply far more

ago. We hope the day is rot far distant
wken jinrikishas will disappear alto-
gether, though they &2e certainly one of
the most convenicnt machines for getting
about in that ever were invented.—
Japan Mail.

The Miser and the Bill,
On one of the islands of the Maine

noted for his miserly disposition,

Japancse, The Chinese think this poor,
and will'not receive it

"The Chinese ginseng mountaing are
fenced in by Government, and patrolled
by guards.-—f.’.‘si ag Timis,

Quill toothpicks came from France.
The largest factory in the world is ncar
Paris, where there is au annual product
.of 20,000,000 quills. The factory was

started to make quill pens, but when
these went out of use it was turned into
a toothpick milL. Wooden toothpicks
:are made

consin, In

g.rincipally ip Michigan, Wis-

iana and OLio,

ever that may be, he became quite
wealthy.
of the Logislature, this peisou had o:-
casion to visit Augusta. Hestepped into
a restaurant for dinner and a  waiter
spread before him the printed bill of
fare. The eyes of the novice opened
wide ns he quickly added the figures at
the right of the page, indicating prices;
then, springing to his feet, he indig-
nantly cried: “What! all this to pay,and
1 hain’t cat & mouthful yet?” The out-
come we arc not told, but on & subsc-
quent visit the gentieman carrieda pail
of victuals with him from home,—Lei-
dston Journal,

And the number of games that’

briskly than they did Lalf a dozen years |

coast there lived several years ago a mao |
How- |

One winter, during the session |

WORDS OF WISDOM.

Wo cannot expect perfection in any
one, but we may demand consistency of
every one.

Think not thy own shadow longer
than that of others, nor delight to take
the altitude of thyself.

Wickedness may. prosper for & while;
but, in the long run, he who sets all
knaves at work will pay th m.

Friendship improves happincse sund
abates misery by the doubling of our joy
snd the dividing of our griefs.

The wise prove, and the foolish con-
fess, by their conduct that a lifeof em-
ployment is the only life worth living.

Farnestness is the best gift of mental

power, and deficicncy of heart is the
cause of many 8 man never becoming
great.
*“Certain thoughts are prayers.  There
are moments when, whatever be the at-
titude of the Lody, the soul ison its
knees.

The nerve thut nevor relaxes, the eye
that never blanches, tbe thought that
never wanders, are the harbingers of
victory.

More i3 felt than is perceived,and wmore
is perceived than can be interpreted, and
love climbs hicher with it lumbeat flame
than art cen pile the fggots.

Do to-day's duty, fight tu-duy’s itiop
tation and do not weaken and distract
yourself by looking forward to thinge
which you cannot sce, and could not un-
ders:and if you saw them.

It 1s not good to be angry even with
those who may seem with malicious in-
tent to as<ail our most cherished beliefs.
A few burning weeds may produce smoke
enough to hide the stars, but the stars
are shining all the same. It is not wise
to vex and weary ourselves by angry de-
punciations of the smoke which will soon
pass off without our labor.

The human mind is so constituted that
whenever it sees an event it is obliged to
infer a cause; also when it sees adapta-
tion, it infers design. It is not necessary
to know the end proposed, or who were
the agents, We do not know who built
Stonchenge, or some of the pyramids,
or what they were built for; but no ont
doubts that they wore the result of

design.

B —
The “Highbinders” of San Francisco,
Writing from Ban Francisco about

Chinese criminals, a correspondent says:
Among the hatchet-men wjll be found
the desperate criminals who have fled
from Canton or Hong Kong to escape
imprisonment or decapitation, and who
live here by organized robbery and
tribute, How potent is the system may
be judged from the fact that several Chi-
nese interpreters in the Federal and
Criminal Courts in this city have resigned
lucrative positions because they declared
that if they remuined death would be the
result, Their only offence had been thz
honest translation of evidence which
served to convict some highbinders. In
one case an interpreter waited until he
had been shot at twice before he con-
cluded to give up his oftice. The judge
offered him a police body guard, but he
sadly confessed that no protection would
save him from the bullets of his encmy.

The favorite weapons of the highbind-
er are the pistol and the kuife. Nearly
every Chinese servant who groes down to
Chinatown at night, after his day’s work
is over, to gambling at tan or dominoes is
tsheeled” with & pistol, while mest of the
highbinders are veritable walking arse-
nals. They select revolvers of heavy
ealibre, and many of them are no mean
shois, although, as n rule, many shots
are fired in their melces in proportivn to
the execution done. The two-edged
kuife, worn in a sheath, is the weapon
be-t adapted for a close encounter, and
many of these murderous weapons are
innocently concealed in a sheath which
looks like u closed fan. Others are worn
in a leather sheath with brass mountings.
A police officer and a liquor seller in
Chinatown have been killed with this®
weapon within three years, Oneblow in
each case was sullicient, for the terrible
weapon with its razor-like edge penetrat-
ed the heart and evidently caused instant
death. In Loth cases the murder was
done by unknown highbinders who cs-
caped.” The Chinese also use a large
sword and a small iron bar covered with
flannel or leather, when they anticipate
a hand-to-hand encounter. They are
partinl to coats of mail, usually made of
quilted cloth, with layers of paper be-
tween, which will turn an_ordinary bul-
let or knife blow. One highbinder had
a coat made of fine steel bauds set in
leather, but when he came to don lis
armor he found it so heavy that he could
not run. ITence he was forced to discard
what cost him several hundred dollars,
and the armor was afterward captured in
a police raid.  The property clerk’s room
at police headquarters in this city is full
of specimens of curions Chinese weapons
as well as opium layouts and other ap-
naratna of vice

e — -

Wealthy Men's Ready Money.
¢ It would be a pleasure to accommo-
date you, but the simple truth is I
haven't $300 in cash in the world,” said

the firm, who was secking a purchaser
fora gilt-edged $1,300 G per cent, real
estute mortgage. Noticing an expression
of incredulity upon the face of his caller,
Criesus hastened to add: “It isa com-
mon mistake of those havieg small means
to suppose that a millionnaire always
has $30,000 or more at instant command.
It is only on rare occasions that most of
us sce $25,000 in currency at one time,
| and for two vears I have never once had
%10,000 of my own on hand.  The men
of great wea'th are as a rule men of large
business interests.  We own blocks, el-
evators, ships, telegraph, telophone and
riilroad stocks, suburban tracts and
muny other kindsof property, but none
of these can be converted into cash at an
hour's notice. Then, again, most of our
real cstate is mortgaged, because we are
able to use ready money insuch a man-
ner as to realize more than 6 per cenl,
You would be aztonished could you
learn how lurge & load of debt some very
wealthy Buffulo men are earrying. It is
usually the second generation of wealth
thut buys mortgages, government honds
and other securities which yield a mod
erate income and requirc no loexing
nfter."—Buffulo Erjmes.

The Consumption of Raisins,

The United States is the largest con-
| suming country of raisins in the world,

and reliable authorities estimate the con-
| sumption at about 2,000,000 hoxes of
| about twenty pounda each, which, at an
| avernge of §2 per box, showsan expendi-
Uture of 4,000,000 per annum for one
. article in the dried fruit line, The
| antuunt referred to reprosents say 1,000,
U0 boxes Valencia, 730,600 hoxes
California, 200,000 boxes Malaga and
100,000 boxes Smyrna, The crop ot the
world for the present season i »stimated
in round numbers at 4,500,000 boxes,
about as follows: Valencia, 3,000,000
boxes; Malaga, 600,000; Culifornia, 750,-
000, sud S8myrna, 2,000,000. The ship-
ments of Valeneia raisins to the United
States to date esre 500,000 boxes.—
Brooklyn Eugle,

a Buffulo Crivsus to the financial man of®

REV. DR. TALMAGE.

THE BROOKLYN DIVINE'S SUN-
DAY SERMON.

Subject: **The Coming Glory."

f . [At the Brooklyp Tabernacle the Rev. T. De Wt
Talmage, D. D)., announced tast next Sabbath he
would begin a conrse of sermons to the women of
America, with practical hints for men, the folluw-
Ing sabjects among others: *I'he Women Who
Have to Fight the Battle of Lifo,” **Marriage for
Worldly Buccess, withont Reference to Moral Char-
scier;" ~ls Engugzement as Binding av Marrlage?”
“Women Who Are Already Unconganially Mar-
rled,” “Inflnences Abroad for the Lestraction of
Women,"” “Wifely Amblilon Right and Wrong,"
wWhat Kind of Men Women Bhould Avold,” “Sim-
miclr.y 1] Ov‘pon«! to Affectation,” “Reformation

Dress,” “Plaln Women," “The Female Skeptle”
and “Christian Housewilery."]

TExT: ““Eye hath not seen, nor sar heard,
neither have vnutered into the heart of man,
the thing+ which God hath prepared for
them that love him."—L Corinthians, ii., 9.

Eighteon hundred and eighty-eight. How
strange it looks, and how strange it sounds!
Notonly is the past year dead but the cen-
tury is dying. Only twelve more long
breaths and the old giant- will have ex-

ired. None of the past centuries will

esant at the obsequies. Only

the enticth Century will see the Nine-
teenth buried. As all the years are Lasten-
ing past, and all our lives on earth will soon
be ended, 1 propose to cheer myself and
r cheer you with the glories to come, which
shall utterly eclipsa all the glories past; for

my text teils us that eye hath not seen ner
ear heard anything like the advancing splen-

dors,

The city of Corinth has been called the
Paris of nuhiﬂ;.tity. Indeed, for splendor the
world beholds no such wonder to-day. It
stood on an isthmus washed by two seas, the
one sea bringing the commerre of Europe,
the other sea bringing the commerce of Asia.
From her wharves, in the construction of
which whole kingdoms had been absorbed,
war galleys with three banks of oars pushed
out and confounded the navy yards of all the
world. Huge-handed machinery, such as
modern invention cannot equal, lifted ships
from the sea on one side and transported
them on trucks across the isthmus and sat
them down in the sea on the other side.
The revenue officers of the city wont
down through the olive groves that lined
the beach to collect a tariff from all nations.
The mirth of all ple sported in her
Isthmian games, and the beanty of all lands
gat in her theatres, walked ber porticos and
threw itself on the altar of her stupendous
dissipations. Colunn, and statue, and tem-
ple bewildered the beholder. There were
white marble fountains, into which, from
apertures at the side, there rushed waters
everywhere known for health givingquali-
ties. . Around these basins, twisted into
wreatlis of stone, thero were all the benuties
of seulpturoand architecture; while stand-
ing, as if to guard the costly display,
wans a statue of Hercules of bur-
nished Corinthinn brass. Vases of terra
cotta adorned the cemeteries of the
dead—vnses so costly that Julius Cresar was
not satisfied until he had captured them for
Rome. Armed officials, the corintharii,

up and down to see that no statute was
tefaced, no pedestal overthrown, no bas-re-
lief touched. From the edge of the city ahill
arose, with its magnificent burden of columns
and towers and temples (1.0(0 slaves waiting
at one shrine), and a citadel so thoroughly
impregnable that Gibraltar isa heap of sand
compared with it. Amid all that stmnﬁth
and magnificence Corinth stood and defled
the world.

Oh! it was not to rustics who bad pever
seen anything grand that Paul uttered this
text. ‘ibey had heard the best music that
had come from the best instruments in all
the world; they had heard songs floating
fromn morning porticos and melting in even-
Ing groves; they had passed their whole lives
among pictures and sculpture and architect-
ure and Corinthian brass, which had been-
molded and shaped until thers was no chariot
wheel in which it had not sped, and no tower
in which it had not glittered, and no gate-
way that it had not adorned. Ah, it
wasa bold thing for Paul to stand there
amid all that and say: ‘'All this is
nothing. These sounds that come from the
temple of Neptune are not music col
with the harmonies of which I sfonk.
waters rushing in the basin of Pyrene are
not pure. Theso statnes of Bacchus and
Mercury are not éxquisite, Your citadel of
Acrocorinthus is not strong compared ‘with
that which I offer to the poorest slave that
g}tta down his burden at that brazen gate.

ou Corinthians think thisis a splendid city;
you think yon have heard all sweet sounds
and seen all beautiful gights; but I tell you
eye hath not seen nor éar heard, neither have
entered into the heart of man,the things
\ﬁl_:ich God bath prepared for them that love

im.”

You see my text sets forth the idea that,
however exalted our idens may be of heaven,
they come far short of the reality. Some
wise men have been calculating how many
furlongs long and wide is the New Jerusalem;
and they huve calculated how many inbabit-
ants there are on the earth; how long the
earth will probably stand; and then they
come to this estimate; that after all the
nations hiave been gathered to Heaven, there
willl bo room for each soul—a room sixteen
feet long and fifteen feet wide. It would not
be large enough for me.  Iam glad to know
that no human estimato is_sufficient to take
the dimensions, *“Eye hath not seen, nor ear
heard,” nor arithmetics calculated.

1 first remark that we can in this world
get no idea of the health of heaven. When
you were achild, and you went out in the
morning, how you bounded along the road
or street—you had never felt sorrow or sick-
ness. Perhaps later you felt a glow in your
cheek,and a spring in your step,and an exu-
berance of spirits,and a clearness of eye, that
made you thank (God you were permitted to
live. "The nerves were harpstrings, and the
sunlight was a doxology, and tho rustling
leaves were the rustling of the robes of a

t crowd rising up to praise the Lord.

ou thought that you knew what it was to be
well, but there is no perfect health on earth.
The diseasesof generations camodown to
ug, The airs that float now upon the earth
are like thoss which floated above Paradise.
They are charged with impurities and dis-
tempers. The most elastic and robust health
of earth, compared with that which those ex-

opened, is nothing but sickness and emacia-
tion, Look &t that soul standing be-
foro the throne. On earth she was a life-long
invalid. See her step now, and hear her
voice now. Catch, if you can, one breath of
that celestial air. Healith in all the pulses—
health of vision, health of spirits, immortal
health, No racking cough, no sharp pleu-
risies, no consuming fovers, no inexhaust-

ing pains, no hospitals of  wounded
mEn. Health swﬁ?;lin P th%unnir;
health flowing in ulls the _streams;

health blooming on the banks. No bead.
aches, no sideaches, no backaches, That
child that died in the ngonies of croup, hear
ber voice now ringing in the anthem. That
old man that went bowed down with the in-
i firmities of old age, see him walk now with
| the step of an immortal athlete—for ever
young again. That night when the needle-
woman fainted away in the garret, a wave
of the heavenly air resuscita her forever.
For everlastinz years {0 have neither ache,
nor , nor weakne fatigue, . " Eye
hath not seen it, ear bath not heard it,”

world, get no just idea.of the splendors of
heaven. John tries to describe them. He
says “the twelve gates are twelve pearls,”
and that “the foundations of the wall are
garnished with all manner of precious
stones.”” As we stand looking .through the
telescope of St. John, we see a blaze of
amethyst, and pearl, and emerald, and sar
! donyx, and chrysoprasus, and sapphire, &
| mountain of light, a cataract of color, a sea
of glass and a city like the sun,

‘ohn bids us ook again and we see thrones
thrones of the prophets, thrones of the patri-
archs, thrones of the angels, thrones of the
aposties, thrones of the martyrs, throns of

to ses the glory and it is thronesl thrones!
| thrones! 2
| “John bids us look sgzain, and we sea the
at procession of the redecemed possing:
ﬁu&, on a. white horse, leads the march, and
all the armies of heaven following on white
horses, Inflnite cavalcade passing, passing;
cmpires pressing into line, ages following
ages. Dispensation trampling on after ilia-
pensation. Glory in the track of glery, Fu-
rops, Asia, Africa, North and  South
America presging into line,  Islauds of the
B, shoul]der to shoulder. Uencrations be
fore the flood following generations a'ter the
flood, and ns Jesus risesat the head of that
great host and waves his sword in siznal of
victory, all crowns arelifted, and all ensigns
slung out, and all chimes rung, and a'l balle-
lujahs chanted, and some cry: *'Glory totiod
most high,"” and some: ‘‘Hosanna to the son
of David;”" and some; '‘Worthy is the Lamb
that was slain”—till all exclamations of en-

perience before whom the gates have been |

I remark, further, that we can, In this

Jesus—throne of (iol. And wo turn round

dearment and Lomage in the vocabulary of
beaven are exhausted, and there comes np
of ‘“‘amen| amen! and

surge aftor su
ath oot swen it, ear hath

amen!" *“HEye
not heard it."”
Skim from the summer waters the brightest
sparkles and you will get no idea of the sheen
of the everlasting sea. File up the splendor
of earthly cities and they wﬂuf::l not make a
stapping stone by which you might mount to
the city of God. Everv housa is a palace.
Kvery stop a triumph. Kvery covering tor
the head a coronation. Every meal is a ban-
uet. Every stroke from the tower isa wed-
amg bell. Everyday is a jubilee, avery hour
a_rapture and every momnent an ecstasy.
“‘Eye had not seen it, ear hath not heard it.”
I"remark further, we-can-get no idea on
ea'ph of the reunions of heaven. If vouhave
ever been across the seas and met & friend,
or even an acguaintance, in some strange
city, you remembazr how your blood thrilled,
and how glad you were to see him, What
will be our joy,alter we have gﬂssod the seas
of death, to meet in ths bright city of the
sun those from whom we have lung been sep-
arated. After we have been away from our
friends ten or fifteen years, and we coms
upon them, we see how ditferently they look.
The hair bas turned, and wrinkles have coms
in their faces, and wo say: ‘" How you have
changed! " But oh, whon we stand before the
throne, all cares gone (rom tho face, all
marks of sorrow disappeared, and feel-
ing the joy of that blessed laud, methinks
we will say to each other, with an ex-
u'tation we cannot now imagine: * How you
have changed!” In this worid we only meet
to _Ivis goodby: goodby. Farewells
floating in theair. We hear it at the rail
car window, aud at the steamboat wharf—
goodby. Children lisp it, and old age an-
swers it. Sometimes we say it in a light way
«="*roodby:" and sometimes with anguish in
which the socul breaks down. Goodby! Abh,
that is the word that ends the thanksgiving
banquet; that is the word that comes in to
close the Christinaschant.  Roodby; goodby.
But not so in heaven., Welcomes i tha air,
welcomes at the gates, welcomes at the bouse
ot many mansions—but, no goodby. That
group is constantly being augniented. They
are going up from our circles of ecarth
to join it—little voices to join the
anthem—little hands to take hold in
the great home circle—little feet to dance in
the vternal glee, little crowns to be castdown
befora the feet of Jesus. Our friends are in
two groups—a group this side of the river
and a group on the other side of the river.
Now there goes one from this to that, and
another from this to that, and soon we will
all ba gone forever. How many of your
loved ones have already cntered upon that
blessed placet If I should take paper and
pencil, do you think I could put them all
down! Ah, my friends, the waves of Jordan
roar so hoarsely, wa cannot hear the joy on the
cother side when that group is augmented. It
is graves here, and coffins and bearses bere
A little chbild’s mother had died, and they
cemforted her. - They said: ‘‘Your mother
has gone to mav on't cry,” and the next
day they went to the graveyard and they
laid the body of the mother down into
the ground; and the little girl came up
to the verge of the grave, and, look-
ing down at the bo:lg of her mother, said:
“Is this heaven;” Ob, we have no idea what
heaven is. 1t is the grave here—it is dark-
ness here—but thege 13 merrymaking yonder,
Methinks when n'e\saul arrives some angel
wakes it around to show it the wonders of
that blessed place. The usher angel says to
the newly arrived: ‘‘These are the martyrs
that perished at Piedmont; these were torn
to pieces at the Inquisition; this is the throne
of the great Jehovah; this is Jesus.” *“I
am going to see Jesus,” said a dying
boy; "I am going tosee Jesus” The mis-
gionery said: *‘You are sare you will see
Him¢"™ *‘Oh! yes; that's what I want to goto
heaven for.” *‘‘But,” said the missionary,
“‘guppose Jesus should go away from heaven
—what theni” *I should follow Him," salld
the dying boy. *‘Butif Jesus wentdown to
bell—what theni” The dying boy thought
for a moment, and then said: **Where Jesus
is there can be no hell!” Ohl to stand in His
presence! That will be heaven! Ohl to put
our hkznd in that hand which was wounded
for uson the cross—to go around amid the
groupe of the redeemed, and shese hands
with the prophets, and apostles, and martyrs,
aud with our own dear, beloved ones! That
will be she great reunion; we cannot imagine
it now, our loved ones seem so far away.
‘When wa are in-trouble and lonesome, thay
don't seem to come tous. We go on the banks
of the Jordan and call across to them, but
they don't seem to hear. We any: ‘‘1s it wall
with thechild? Isit well with the loved oneei”
and we listen to hear if any. voice comes back
over Lho water, Nons! nona! Unbelief sae=s.
“They nare dead, and they are annihilatel”
but, bleesed be God, we have a Bible that
tells us different. We open it and we find
they are neither dead nor annihilated—that
they never were so much alive a3 now—that
they ars o waiting for our coming, and
that we will Join them on the other side of
the river. Oh, glorious reunion! we cannot
it now, ‘‘Eyo hath not seen, nor ear
eard, neither bave entered into the heart of
man the things which God hath prepared for
them that love him.” Oh, what a place of
exf!anatitm it w{i‘]l bel ol 4 :
B8 evel ay profound mysteries ol
Providence. %m is no question we ask
oftener than Why? There are hundreds of
graves in Greenwood and Laurel Hill that
need to be explained. Hospitals for the
blind and lame, asylums for the idiotic and
insane, almshouses for the destitute, and a
world of pain and misfortune that demand
more than hywan solution. Ah! God will
clear it all up. In the light that comes from
the throne no dark mgstorr can live. Things
now utterly inscrutable will beilluminated as
plainly as though the answer were written
on the jasper wall, or sounded in the temple
anthem. Partimeus will thauk God that he
was blind; and Lazarus, that he was covered
with sores; and Joseph, that he was cast into
the pic; and Daniel, thit he denned with the
lions: and Paul, that hs was humpbacked;
and David that ha was driven from Jerusa.
lem: and that invalild. that for twontv vesrs
be could not lift his head from the pillow;
and that widow,that sho had such hard work
to earn bread for her children. The song
will be all the %:'nndur for earth's weeping
eyes and aching heads, and exhausted hands,
and scourged backs, and martyred agonies,
But we can get no idea of the authem here.
We appreciate the power of secular music,
but do we appreciate the power of sacred
song! There is nothing more [inspiriting to
me than a whole congrg;énnon lifted on
the wave of holy melody. When we
sing soma of those dear old psalms and
tunes they rouse all the memories of the
it. Why, some of them were cradle song3
11 our father's house. They are all sparkling
with the morning dew of a thousand Chris-
tian Sabbaths, They were sung.bLy brothers
and sisters gone now—by voices that were
aged and broken in the mmsic—voices none
the less sweet bocause they did tremble and
break. When 1 hear these old songs sung it
scoms as if all the old country meeting homes
joined in the chorus, and cit _church and
2ailors' bethel and western cabin, until the
whole continent lifts the doxolo, and the
scepters of eternity beat time to the musie.
Away, then, with your starveling tunes that
chill the devotions of the sanctuary and
make the people sit silent when Jesus
is marching on to victory. When generals
come back from victorious wars, don’t we
cheer them and shout *‘Huzza! huzzal and
when Jesus passes along in the conquest of
the earth, shall we not have for him ona loud,
ringing cheer?
Al hall the power of Jesus’ name!
Let apgeis Emntmte fall,
Bring forth the miat diatem,
And crown bim Lord of ail
But, my friends, if music on earth is 80
aweot, what will it be in heaven! They all
know the tune there. All the Lest singers of
all the azes will join it—choira of \Fhlt@
robed children, choirs of patriarchs, choirs of
apostles. Morning stars cl_ap?lng their eym-
bale. Harpers with their harps. Gireat
anthems of God, rollon! roll on!—other em-
pires joining the barmony till the thrones
are all full and the mnations al saved. An-
thein shall touch anthem, chorus join chorus,
and all the sweet sounds of earth and heaven
be poured into the ear of Christ. David of
the barp will be there. Gabrlel of the trum-
pet will be there. Clermany, redeemed, will
pour its deep bass voice into the song, and
Africa will add to the music with her mateh-
YVOoltes,
M?w?sh wo could anticlpate that song. 1
wish in our ¢losing hymn to-day we might
catch an echo that glips from the gates, Who
knows that but when the heavenly door opens
to-day to let some soul through there may
coms forth the strain of the jubilant voices
wntil we catch it?  Oh, that asth song drope
down from heaven, it muﬁka meet half way a
song coming up from earth. .
'J”F}iav risug{ar the doxology, all the multi-
tude of the blest! Let us riss with them;
and so at this hour the joys of the church on
carth and the joys of the church in heaven
will mingle their chalices, and the dark ap-
arel of our morning will seem to whiten
nto the spotless raiment of the skies. God
nt through the rich mercy of our Lord
eaus Christ we may all get thore.

Queen Christina has signed a decreo rogulat-
jng the manufacture and importation of
alcobols -into Spain, and prohibiting the
manufacture and sale of impure alcohals for

drinking purposes,

TEMPERANCE,

The Rumseller's Prey.
The rumseller stands at his counter and deals

steals

From his vict.ms the strength of their reason
and will;

And while they can staggor, hagells to them

still,
8o long as their money drops into his till
With tlnla dr.;oll of & serpent his victims he

olds,
And tifht.ar and tighter he fastens the folds
Of a piuless passion that crushes the bones;
And he hard ms his heart at the sound o
their groans,
Becaust: there's a hint of hard cash in the
nes.

He thinks of the wife who is sad and forlorn,
He knows that her garments are mé'ﬁa

worn ;
He thinks of the children that blush to be

seen

Ho knows they are wretched because he is
mean—

But, oh, he i3 fatter because they are lean.

Hes thi:i!:’o: the scalding hot tears they have

8 1
He knowsa they have reason to wish they
were dead;
Because, by the devil's most deadly device,
The husband and father is hsll ina vise,
That he may have pleasure waile they pay
the price,

He knows that his traffilc makes paupers and
ieves,

Yet the price of their ruin he coolly receives;

Then turns them adrift for his neighborsto

- feed,
And to carr{ the cost of each criminal deed,
Until all feel the grip of his terriule greed.

A Few First Principiea
_ 1. Prohibitory law has relation to the
liquor traffic. “From time immemorial the
right of law to regulate, restrain or forbid
a traffic bas been exercised. Our tariff laws
are based on thatright. Allembargoes area
recognition of the n%hr. The laws relating
to the traffic in poisons, in exdplosives. in
tainted or adulterated foods, and all Sunday
laws are an express declaration that law has
the right to interfere with a traffic which en
dangers society’s welfare, and to whateve

de is necemu'ﬁ for the public safety.

¥, The evils of mt:myerance are not cou
fined to the drinker. Grant that the drunk-
ard is responsible for his own degradation
any misery; thac his drinking is a voluntary
act, and his punishment the penalty of nature
—granting all that, there remaina the fact
that the trattic in liquors is a source of in
numerable evils and daogers to society ar
large, whichincludes all innocent members as
wellas the guilty ones, and of vast burdens
upon all taxpuyers.  All law owes a debt ol
protection to the weak—the wemen and
children—when they are powerless to protect
themselves, The saloon is a menace to the
health and lives of these weaker members o
society from which they are powerless ade-
quately to protect themselves. Taeir right
to lega! protection is recognized, therefore,
by the law that makes drunkenness a crime,
and sales to drunkards and minors a erime.
But these laws, while they recognize that
riggt!bara proven wholly inadequate to pro-

1%

5. When liberty infrimges on per
sonal rights it must be curtailed. All law.
every statute framed from the days of Sinai
down, is based on the truth behind the pro
osition. 1t is impossible to. grant the right
of personal liberty without assailing the very
foundation of law, forall law is acurtailment
of some man’s personal liberty in behalf of
some other man's personal 1:§ Personal
liberty means anarchy—the abrogation of all
law, Noone hasapersonal right $o do what
infringes on another' man's. personal rights.
A man may, with some show of reason, clai
the right to gratify his private a tite for
drink in & way that interferes with no one
else, But he cannot claim as his right, for
the sake of his private gratification, that law
shall legalize and tolerate a publie traffic that
inflicts on others inestimable wrong. He
may like taiuted meat, and, if it agrees with
him, he- may reasonably claim the right to
eat it: but when h2 claims, as a right, that
the law shall legalize and uphold the sale of
tainted meat in & public mart, for the sake of
his appetite, he 13 going teo far. Vet the
wine drinkers of our day ave committing this
absurdity continually.

4, No.law forbids an act for the sake of the
man who wants to commit it, but for the
sake of the man who would be wronged
thereby. Theidea that a probibitory law is
for the pur{ma ofsaving the man whodrinks
is an entirely wrong idea. Its purpose is to

rotect the innocent victims of his drinking.
he law nst theft does not have in view
the salvation of the would-be thief, but the
: Egoﬁection of others in their property rights.

S0 of all laws againet vice. Their object is
not to keep men from she commission of sin,
but to protect others from the consequences
that would come from such commission.
' Here is an im t dissinction between the
provinee of law and the province of the
Gospel. The Gospel's aim is to prevent the
commission of vice primarily for the sake of
the man who is impelled to its commission.

5, The saloon is not only an effect, buta
cause The very first thing it does is to pre-
sent inducements to vice. It is a continual
temptation. I8 is mot merely a scavenger
(as has been said), removing the weak,vicious
and corrupt olements from society, but it is
jtself the cause and creator, in very
large degres, of their weakness, vicious-
ness and corruption, It takes the boy
without a taste for liquor, and by
its insidious attractions plants the seeds of an
appetite that finally masters his will, deadens
his affections and stifles his conscience. It is
more than a conduit of evil; it isa fountain
as well, and out of it come vice, crime, dis-
order, pauperism, insanity, idiocy, disenses,
and political corruption that defeats justice,
makes law a farce, debauches public con-
science and threatens every institution
founded on the intelligence virtue of the

masses.

In view of these considerations, the moral
right as well as the legal right of prohibitory
law seems to us as unassailable and as obvious
as that of any law ever put on the statute
books. It is in no proper sense a revolution,
but an evolution instead. Every court in the
nation before which the question has come
including the Supreme Court of
States, has decided in favor of the right of
the State to protect itself by a prohibitor,
Jaw. By the highest autbority in the land,
therefore, it is decided not to be an invasion
of the “inalienable rights” guaranteed by the
Federal Constitution. On the contrary, it is
an absolute necessity to the protection of
those rizcht.—The Voice.

Temperance Lecture in a Few Lines.

The New York Sun gives a femperanco
lecture in a few lines, in a recent issue. The
lecture is brief, and the lines are sofew that
they might be cut out by many a ;Eoung man
of DLright prospects and d'in the insids of
his watch case. Here they are:

“\Whisky somotimes gets tho best of those
who too recklessly playwwith it. This is the
casa with Mr. John J. Wilson, a lawyer, who
recently walked into Justice Kildredth's court
room at the Tombs and desired to be commit-
ted for contempt for so doing. When the
Justice asked Mr, Wilson it he desired to be
compitted, he saidi .

++Ves, 1 want to be kept away from liquor,
It has been my ruin.’

«]t is notcasy to deliver & more eloquent
and pathetic temperance lecturs than this,
‘And atter the poor victim has been confined
in prison for a month the up?el:lts for drink
wiﬁ control him ns effectually as before he

was lockad up.”

A Duty for Americans,

The Pall Mall Gazette says: *‘The atten-
tion of the Woman's Christian Temperance
Union of the United States should be turnad
without delay to the statement made by
Lord Onslow in tbe House of Lords. T.ord
Onslow said the attempt to establish an in-
ternational compact pmhibitingl the sale of
strong drink to the South Sea lslanders had
broken down, owing to the refusal of the
United States (evernment to enter into the
agreement, Our Government, therefore, ro-
luctantly abandoned the attempt, but held
themselves ready to renew it the momsnt the
American Government showed a_disposition
toremove its interdiction on & Maine Law
for the Pacific.. Clearly Lhis is & case in
which all the temperance peoplein the States

of the enormity of its attitwle in the South-
ern Seas,”

A tebrtlgeranm movement has been in-
augurated in Hartford, Conn., which promises
to effect a great reduction in the number of
drinkiug (s:lzwas in that city. The manufac-
turers and workingmen have united in peti-
tioning the County Commissioners against

licensing the liquor dealers in the'vicinity of
the factories. lly £200,000 capital and two
hundred workingmen are interested in the
movemant,

Out his thief of the brain, and through it he .

the United |

should be set to work at once to bring the |
Government at Washington to a due sensa |

RELIGIOUS BEADING.

Oas of Zh-so Duys, »
One of these days it will all be over, '
Borrow and laughter, andlouandﬁln. i
llut{niuandpanmgsortﬂendmd ver, -
Joy that was ever so edged with paln.
One of these da‘{:wm our hands be folded,
o e il bty
ras our lives have
|:mrpel 3 hthomm

One of thess days will the heart-ache leavyg

us, .
One.of-these days will the burden drop;
Nci\‘rer again I“;halmnhc.;m deceive us,
ever again will oar prg;os stop;
Freed from the blight of vain endeavor,
Win, with the health of immortal lifs,

One of these days we shall quit forever
And that is vexing iu earthly strife.

One of these days we shall know the reason,
Ot T T e Tty pood caiom

e of these days, o s

Light of his shall adora tne brow,
Blessad, though out of tribulation
H}uuawm m mthnu son-bright -?iou&

n the greatest salva
&gﬂ may we tarry a little while,

James Bralnard Toylon = .

Ho was & graduato of Princeton” and
twenty-eight when he died, yet he did wozik:
that any man might envy. He got hold of
the idea that there was some.hing in this
doctrine of the enduement of the Bpirik
Studying this subject, he became ectly
yure that the Holy Ghost might coms upon
him as upon the original disciples. So be
myed, and his prayers were answered.

enever he went out he stirred all with
waom he come in contact. Sinners used to
fall before his preaching as grass before the
he, It wasspontaneous. He could not

help speaking to men and his words were
mighty. There is one very beautiful inci-
dent in hislife. One day he was outdriving
and he drew his horse up to a watering-
trough. It so- happened that another |]me‘
man was doing the same thin While: the
horses' heads met in the trough, he turned to
the ﬂ:ung man and said, “I uupe. you love
the Lord. If you don't I want to commend
him to you-as your best friend. ' Seek hiid
with all your heart” TFhat was all; they
turned and went their ways. But what wus
the resulti The young men thus spoken to
was converted, was educated for the minis-
try and went &8s a missionary to, Africa
Said ‘this missionary afterwards: ‘'‘Over
and over again I wished 1 knew who that
man was who spoke to me at the watering-
‘trough. But I never knew till some one sant
to me in Africa a box of books, Iope
them saw a little black-covered book,opened
it, turred to the title page, and Teawa

rtrait—a beautiful face, *Ab,” said I ‘that
th:he mil.m That t,iihthe n:uul_:i whto pgchatg

o gospel to me at the watering trough;
biml owe my salvation,’ " And thatof how-
‘many more on the dark continent. - What
we want today is to.be filled with the Spirik:
Wo are fllled ‘with somany other
ﬁide. selfishness, ambition and vain E A
. May the Lord enable us to empty our hearts
and have them fillled as by a mighty rush-
i ing wind.—Dr. A. J, om, - k)

Victery.

~ #Inthe world ye shall have tribulation,
but be of cheer: I have overcome the
world,” - These were the last words of our
Lord's last discourse; and ever after we feel
their power in the actions, the bearing, and
the words of His servanta wrest'e
against the world and principalities and pow-
ers, but as men who are on the conquering side,
and who know that their Tord has aifeady
overcome these enemies, and triumphed over
them in the cross, Therefore they aleo are
“more than. conquerors through Him that

born.

and they record
“whatsover is
of God overcometh the world;
and this is 'the victory that over-
cometh the world, even [their] faith.” In
the Apocalypse this spirit is still more dis-
tinctly felt; for there the virtual vim
eo:‘:in;;hn vim?!e ]\gmm bot{:ufclnr ttlllu
an o, Every pronise in the saven
ﬁopsddreme‘gy to

cometh;” and the- last epistle unites the
victory of the servant with the vlctori of the
Lord: ““To him that-overcometh will funt
to sit with me on. my throne; even as also
overcame and am set down with my Father
on His throne,”  When the

loved them,”
onnvicﬂo:m' that

of

the result of victory.
sents one who forth eong’uerlng to
conquer; and then, 1 the changes
of the conflict, wo have the anticipations and

presages of final, victory. We are told of
those “who overcome by the blood of the

Lamb:" we hear their shout of triumph, and

see the in.their bands; until in the last.
erisis . conquering armies ven
awi-ep iuto mght, following the victor who-
bas ‘‘on His vesture and on His thigh a name-
written, Kirg of kinﬁ and Lord of lords™-
—{From Bernard's “Progress of D ;e

Prevafling Prayer.

The value of prayer cannot be overest-
mated. That we are invited to make our
wants known, and that the ear of our
heavenly Father is open to our cry, is be.

ond question. Nevertbeless, it cannob be
seniad, that in every circumstance in life
the Lord knows infinitely better than we do
whether it will ba for our best interest that
our prayers should be answerel, or not.
say that we can see clearly enough, and that
we know as well, or better than the Lord,
is to display conceit, ignorance, and pre-
sumption. No man has infinite wisdom, or
infinite. knowledee. but the Lord has both.
Hence, it is both wise and prudend that every
prayer for temporal things should terminate
with the phrase, “*Nevertheless, not my will
but Thine be done.”

It cannot be denied, this spirit will
strangely modify cur prayers. an will ut~
terly destroy tho erroncous and absurd idea,
thai the Lord will give us anything we ask
£or on the simple condition that we beliave
| He will. Nointelligent Christian eould re-
| flect upon this idea for one moment and then
desire that it should be realized in his ex-

rieace. It would be presumptuously tak-
ng his case out of the hands of his
infinitely loving Father, and choosin,

to shape his own _destiny. He cou
ot wish to direct the Lord and instruct Him
what He should do, but, on the eom;rE
would himself be directed by the Lord.

who expects the Lord to wait his bidding,
reverses the order of the divine government.
In that case a poor worm of the earth

the reins of 5ovemmeut, and makes a ser-
vant of the Creator.

In every pra ]
earthly object, the idea should be prominent
that infinite wisdom alone can determine
whother the thing asked for is really de-
sirable, or not, and it is the part of wisdom
in man toleave the decision, in every case,
to Him who alone knows all things.

No human being can know whether for
bim wealth ismore desirable than poverty;
or health is hetter than sickness If the
providence of God leads either to the furnace
of fire, or to the den of lions, or to honors
and emoluments; wherever it leads is the
best place in the world for a man to be, and
{t would not be wise in God to change thab
which is not best, at th:u dictat %n ?f

itati ;o an
golieitation of His o CISAt in any one
to the Lord todoit. Evena super-
ficial ihvestigation will be sufficient to satisfy
any unprejudiced mind that it would
neither right, nor reasonnble, nor Serix
for the Lord to give us anythin we ask of
him simply because we believe e will, and
e ooner the idea is discarded the better it
will be for us all. Buch an idea is subvepe
sive of good government. It makes the
Lord of gesran and earth subject tothe
whims and caprices of poor, i t, fallen
men, and it is as unreasonable as it isune
seriptural.

The longer I live, the more highly do I esti-
mate the Christinn Sabbath, and the more
grateful I feel towards those who lm%ﬂl
smportance op the commupity,—{Wet

Temperance News and Notes,

Dr. A. T. Schofleld, of T.ondon, comparss
the moderate drinking of stimulants to sail-
ing on the outer circle of a whirlpool, a some-
what exciting, but not a wise p! ing.

Prohibition sentiment is very strong in
Colorado. Psublo, the sccond city in the
State, has an anti-saloon government, and
many smaller towns have local option in full
| force.

Among the inscription at the base of the
drinking-fountain at Strntford-on-Avon,Era-
sented by George W. Childs, of Philadelphia,
in honos of the Queen's Jubilee, isthe follow-
ing from Shakespeare: ‘‘Honest water,
wh}‘ch ne'er left man in the mire,"—T¥mon of
Athens, ‘

er for any conceivable "
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